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" No/' Thompson said. " The rebels wouldn't wish him to.
They don't wish any Loyalists to live; and in a year's time, if they
have their way, none will. Let's be practical When the army goes,
I've got to go ; you've got to go ; we've all got to go. Otherwise-----"
I interrupted him. "But what's Howe thinking of? He must
have at least seven thousand effectives, all well armed and equipped ;
and the Loyalist regiments in this town would fight like devils if only
the general'd turn 'em loose against this rabble that's been destroying
everything we own ! Why, the rebels never have enough powder ; but
Howe has enough to last for years ! What's he trying to do ?- Just
turn over all America to the rebels ? "
" I don't know what he's trying to do," Thompson said. " Nobody
knows. I hope to find out some day. Maybe if I ever get to England,
somebody there can tell me ; but maybe even the English don't
know and never will.
" What I do know is this, Oliver. You may think tioops will be
sent to take Dorchester Heights from the rebels. You may even see
the troops set out to do it. But the unfortunate truth, Oliver, is that
they'll never get there. Dorchester Heights will never belong to us."
" How do you know that, Thompson ? "              *
" Because I know Howe's our general; sorry I can't give you a
better answer. Look* at those rebel batteries of 24-pounders taken
from the British in the surprise at Ticonderoga ! Howe'll never go
up the hill against 'em. On the other hand, we here in Boston needn't
be afraid of 'em. The rebels have been giving us some hints in their
night bombardments, to scare us; but too many of those who call
themselves Patriots own property in Boston, and of course they're
too foxy to destroy a town that they know as well as we do we're
going to evacuate."
Still I couldn't accept it. " But why ? Why, why, why ? Why
don't we-----? "
He stopped me. " Don't wait to ask any more questions, Oliver.
You'd better be getting your father into as good a condition for
departure as you can. I can make arrangements to have you put on
board one of the transports, but my influence stops there. I can't do
anything about your belongings. You'll have to look out for those
yourselves."
" One of the transports ? " I was a little dazed. " Where will it
be going ? "
" General Howe hasn't made up his mind about that yet,"
Thompson said, " but you'd better get your father into the warmest
clothes you've got"